
The^^ory 1 

f elf e, well tfie Gods are aboue, time muft friend or endwell 
Trojlm welljl would my heart wercin her body; no, HeSgr 
is nof a better man then Troylus. 

^^/. Excitfeme. PW* He is elder. 

Crf/. Pardon me, Ipardon me. 

‘PrfW.T bothers not come too’t,you fhall tell me another | 

tale when th others come too’t , He^or Ihall not hauchis I 
will this ycare. 

Qref,S\o fhall not neede it if he haue his owae. 

P 4 «d. Nor his qualities;, 

C'ref. No matter. Pand. Nor his b eautie. 

Cre/T Twould not become him,his own s better* j 

p4«; Youhaue no iudgement ncece; her felfe i 
fwore th oth er day that Troylm for a btowne fauour (for Co \ 

not browne neither. ^ { 

Cre/.No,butbrowne, ; 

Pand.¥a.\th to fay truth, browne and not browne. ' 

Cre/T To fay the truthjtruc and not true, 
i’W. She praifd his.complexiqn aboue ’P 4 r&, 

Crr/. Why hath colour inough. P-«W.So he has," , 

Cre/.Then Tryltu fliould haue too muehjif Ihee praizd 1 
him aboue , his complexion is higher then <hi$ , 'hee ' 
hauing colourejouj^d thcotherhigher’ istoo flamine 
a praifc for a good compT Pxim i , T luU ailKu e-frfe/ggj golden 
tongue had commended Troytus for aeopper nefe. 
/’W.Ifweareto you I thinke /7tf/m loueshimbettcrthea 
Cro/. Then fhees a merry greeke indeed. 

Pavd. Nay I am fure flic doocs,flie .caiite,to him t h*other 
day into the. compaft window ^ahd you know ice iwnot 
paft three or fbure haires on.his ehinne. 

Indeed a Tapfters Arkhiiietique may foonc bring 
hisparticularsthecesntoatotal). * 

TW. Why heis very yong,and yet will he, yvkhin three 
pound liftc.as much as Kis brpthc»^efiF<?r^ j 

Cre/:ls hefoyong a man,andfooIdalifccp,-r^- ^ 

Pand But to proouc to you that loues him , fike i 

came and puts race her white hand to his.cloucn chia 

Cre/: /ww haue mercy,how caineic ^puca? 

Paifd j 
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ofTro) 

Pan VVhv, you know tis dimpled, 

I thinke bi$^n•ylulg becomes him better then any man m 

all Phiigia. valianty. 

P*i».Dooesheenot? , , 

CreCOb yes,and tweica cloWd in ^Mpmf7e, 

Prf».'why go to then , but to ptoue to you that Hdkn 

fnf.lrty Ires wil Hand to thee proofe ifyouleprooueitfp., 
Tm/«f,why hec efteemes her no more then I e- 

an addle egge: ^ 

C-eJ. Ifyou louc an addle egge as well as you louc an idle 

■ head you would eate chickens ithfhell, • i j 

Van. I cannot cHufc but laugh to thmke how flie tided 
his chin,indccdfhechas a marncls white hand I muft needs 

•confefle. 

Crf/; Without the rack* 

P<*». And flrec takes vpon her tofpic a wh^e hearc.on 
his'chTn'rte. ■. ^ ' 

O^ef, Alas poo re chin many a wart is ritchef. 

P4».Butthcre was fuch laughing, QuecncfifeuAi laught . 
that her eyes ran ore. ^ 

With milftoncs. , v ' V' ; > 

C'l^Butthercwasamore temperate fire vndeithe pot 
ofher cyesrdid her eyesrun oteto? 

Pn». And laught. 

At what was all this laughing.. 

. Pi*»^ Marry at the white hearethat HelltnVgi^d oil "Troy^ 
/mchtn. .r-, . ~ 

Cref. And t*had beenc a greenc hearc 1 fhould haue 
laughttoo. ! 

Van. They laUght not fo much at the heare as at bis pret- 
_tyanfwer 5 , . 

Crej^ What was his aftfwctc? , . 

P<i». Quoth Ihce hcere’ s but two and fifty heires on yout 
chinne;and one of thenvis white. 

Cre/; This is her queftiori, 

Pm. Thats true, make no quefltOoofthat,twoand'fiftle 
:i B hettea 
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